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once, went to the benches, sat down in their proper places, and
struck the white surf with their oars.
'So we left that country and sailed on sick at heart. And we
came to the land of the Cyclopes, a fierce, uncivilized people
who never lift a hand to plant or plough but put their trust in
Providence. All the crops they require spring up unsown and
unfilled, wheat and barley and the vines whose generous
clusters give them wine when ripened for them by the timely
rains. The Cyclopes have no assemblies for the making of laws,
nor any settled customs, but live in hollow caverns in the
mountain heights, where each man is lawgiver to his children
and his wives, and nobody cares a jot for his neighbours.
'Not very far from the harbour on their coast, and not so
near either, there lies a luxuriant island, covered with woods,
which is the home of innumerable goats. The goats are wild,
for man has made no pathways that might frighten them off,
nor do hunters visit the island with their hounds to rough it in
the forests and to range the mountain-tops. Used neither for
grazing nor for ploughing, it lies for ever unsown and unfilled;
and this land where no man goes makes a happy pasture for the
bleating goats. I must explain that the Cyclopes have nothing
like our ships with their crimson prows; nor have they any
shipwrights to build merchantmen that could serve their needs
by plying to foreign ports in the course of that overseas traffic
which ships have established between the nations. Such crafts-
men would have turned the island into a fine colony for the
Cyclopes. For it is by no means a poor country, but capable of
yielding any crop in due season. Along the shore of the grey sea
there are soft water-meadows where the vine would never
wither; and there is plenty of land level enough for the plough,
where they could count on cutting a deep crop at every harvest-
time, for the soil below the surface is exceedingly rich. Also it
has a safe harbour, in which there is no occasion to tie up at all.
You need neither cast anchor nor make fast with hawsers: all
your crew have to do is to beach their boat and wait till the
spirit moves them and the right wind blows. Finally, at the head

